REMINISCENCES

growing and growing in reputation. Not for worlds
would I put into print the name of that distinguished
man who is to be the hero of the anecdote. My English
friend arrived in New York armed with some letters of
introduction, and among the rest one to Dr. George
Eipley. Ripley called on him at his hotel, the Sunday
morning after his arrival in New York* Eipley chose
the early part of the Sunday morning to call upon my
friend, because he thought it would be agreeable to him
to be taken to hear a great American preacher who was
to deliver a sermon in one of the city churches that day.
The Englishman and the American were very glad to
meet each other, the name of each was quite familiar to
the other, and the English visitor was also glad to have
a chance of hearing the great preacher. They had some
pleasant talk together, and then my English friend sud-
denly said, 'Before we go out, Dr. Ripley, may I not
order you a cocktail ?' Ripley became amazed, was not
certain whether Ms ears had not deceived him: a cock-
tail on Sunday morning and just before going to church!
The invitation was pressingly repeated. 'Surely, Dr.
Ripley, you will not treat me like a stranger, you will
allow me to order you a cocktail?' ' But I assure you/
stammered the bewildered Ripley, 41 never drink cock-
tails ; I never drank a cocktail in my life.' Then a
flash of inspiration came into the minds of each of them;
and each knew that an absurd mistake had been made,
and a frank explanation followed. The Englishman
assured Dr. Ripley that before he left England a friend
who professed to know all about the ways of American
gentlemen had told him that every American began the
morning with a cocktail, and that whenever an Ameri-
can visitor called to see him he must be sure to invite
him to partake of such a refreshment. Each of the two
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